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Above the pock -bound coast of Maine 

A TWIN - ENGINEP COMMERCIAL AIRLINER SMMS 
SMARTLY ACROSS A FLEECY CLOUP BANK. 
HEAPING WEST. 


INSIPE THE CABIN, FLASH 60RP0N, HERO OF THE 
NEW YORK JETS, IS JOLTED FROM HIS REVERIE AS 
THE PLANE TAKES A 
SUPPEN SHARP PIP. 


IT'S JUST SOME TURBULENCE-- WE’LL BE THROUGH IT IN A 
MINUTE , MY NAME'S FLASH GORDON. 


r X KNOW-- 
I'VE BEEN 
REAPING 
ABOUT YOU 


6000 

heavens! 


Above the helplessly bouncing aircraft the 

SKY IS PARKENING RAPIPLY. SLOWLY ANP MENACINGLY, 
THE SUN TURNS BLOOP REP AS A BLACK PISC CREEPS 
UP OVER IT ANP SPEARS OF CRIMSON LIGHTNINS 
LANCE THE ROILING CLOUPS... 


I’M PALE ARPEN, LAPY 
TRAVEL AGENT ANP 
CONFIRMEP COWARP/ 

I HATE FLYING/ 


ARE YOU ON 
VACATION, 
MR. 60RP0N - 
W-WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 










WB 


Abruptly the plane plummets earthward as the cabin is 

FLOODED WITH AN INCANDESCENT 
fc, BRILLIANCE... | . — - -i * 


...ONLY TO FIND 
THE PILOTS HAVE 
VANISHED WITHOUT 
A TRACE/ 


Unsnapping his 

SEATBELT, FLASH 
RUSHES FORWARD 
TO THE COCKPIT... 


Hauling back desperately on the wheel 

FLASH PUNCHES THE LANDING LIGHTS, 
ILLUMINATING A STRETCH OF HILLSIDE 
RUSHING UP TO MEET THE SPIRALING PLANE.. 


rrrnr n 
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BUT NOT QUITE IN TIME 












FEARING FOR PALE'S SAFETY, FLASH PLAYS ALONG WITH 
THE MADMAN . ZARKOV PULLS A CONTROL LEVER. THE 
CAPSULE WHINES SOFTLY ANP JUMPS UPWARP... 


WE'RE MOVING/ 
FLASH, THIS IS 
CRAZY/ 


STRAP YOURSELVES 
POWN- QUICK/ 


QUITE CORRECT, YOUNG LADY, 
ANPTHEATWC/C HAS BEGUN. 

I ESTIMATE WE HAVE 
ELEVEN PAYS BEFORE OUR. 
MOON CRASHES DOWN ANP 
DESTROYS US. I’LL NEED 
YOUR AID IN TAKING OFF. 


TAKING 
OFF FOR 
WHERE? 


FOR A MOMENT ALL IS QUIET... THEN, STEPPING FROM 
THE BILLOWING CLOUD OF BLACK SMOKE, A DIMLY LIT 
FIGURE APPROACHES THE WRECKAGE... 


LORD KNOWS WHY, 
BUT IT SEEMS NOT. 
SORRY ABOUT YOUR 
GREENHOUSE, 
MR.. .MR... 


ARE YOU 
INJURED? 


PR. ZARKOV. THE TWO 
OF YOU WILL PLEASE 
FOLLOW ME... 


1 FLASH, THAT'S ^ 
HANS ZARKOV, THE 
SCIENTIST WHO KEEPS 
WARNING THE PRESS 
ABOUT AN ATTACK ON 
EARTH. THEY KICKED HIM 
OUT OF NASA . IT WAS IN 
ALL THE PAPERS/ ^ 


UP THERE- WHERE IT'S COMING FROM. SIT DOWN/ 
KEEP A FOOT ON THE REP PEPAL OR THE 6-FORCE 

WILL KILL US ALL/ 

DO AS I SAY/ ^a^l vVK V • \ Vl^llt N 


QUITE CORRECT, YOUNG LADY, 
AHP THE ATTACK HAS BEGUN. 

I ESTIMATE WE HAVE 
ELEVEN PAYS BEFORE OUR 
MOON CRASHES DOWN ANP 
DESTROYS US. I’LL NEED 
YOUR AID IN TAKING OFF. 


TAKING 
OFF FOR 
WHERE? 





The three figures within the capsule are 

FORCEP FIAT AGAINST THE STRESS - CHAIRS, 
PINNEP HELPLESSLY BY THE ENORMOUS 6- FORCE 
AS THE CRAFT THUNPERS SKYWARP. 


ZARKOV BLACKS OUT- FLASH ANP PALE SOON 
FOLLOW... EARTH RECEPES BELOW WITH STARTLING 
SPEEP AS THE CAPSULE ACCELERATES UPWARP... 


FRIENPSHIP- BUILT 
THIS CAPSULE TO 
SENP OUT IN- 
FRIENPSHIP — THE 
ENP NOW -UNLESS 
I WE THREE CAN- 
/K. CAN -- y 


Unknown to the silent voyagers, an increpible phenomenon is taking place aheap of them in 

SPACE: A 81ACK, FUNNEL-MOUTH, LIKE THE OPEN ENP OF SOME COSMIC TORNAPO IS MATERIALIZING OUT 
OF THE COSMOS, SUCKING EVERYTHING INTO NS GAPING MAW: LIGHT, ENERGY ASTEROIPS... 







The capsule sails into a strange new solar system, each planet surrounpep by an atmosphere of 

A PIFFERENT COLOR: ARBORIA ENCLOSEP BY A PINK HAZE, FRISIA SLISTENS LIKE A LARGE PIAMONP ANP MONGO, 
LARGEST OF ALL, IS WREATHEP IN A PARK MAUVE GLOW FROM A SEA OF PURPLE LAVA. 


OBJECT ENTERING OUR CONTROL 
RANGE. APPROACHING THE SEA 
OF FIRE, KLYTUS... 


BRING IT THROUGH SAFELY 
LANP IT. 


The capsule props steap/ly towarp mongo, 

PESCENPING THROUGH A WALL OF PURPLE VAPORS, 
EMERGING AT LAST INTO AN AREA OF WEIRP, 

ALIEN VEGETATION... 



Hi .1 lT ijfi 






ml 

yVMPH 














-- r - ^ T 









Within the alloy hull there is a stirring. 


PALE, WARE UP/ 
WE'RE ON THE GROUNP: 
ZARKOV BROUGHT 
US THROUGH / A 


THANK YOU, BUT J 
DIDN'T. MY LANPING 
PROGRAM NEVER FIREP. 
SOMEONE BROUGHT US 
POWN UN PER GROUND 
CONTROL... 


THE PILGRIM TRIO BEHOLPS -MINGO CITY, 
THE HEART OF AN EMPIRE OF FEAR, THE 
PAZZLING CITAPEL FROM WHICH MING, THE 
MERCILESS, WORKS HIS RUTHLESS WILL UPON 
ALL THE SUBJUGATEP PEOPLES OF MONGO. 





The three awe-struck earthlings climb from the 

POWNEP CAPSULE ANP FACE THE OTHER-WORLP CREATURES 


BEST PLAY ALONG 
WITH THEM, FLASH 
WE'RE 

OUTNUMBERED. 


5/LENCE / YOU ARE PRISONERS OF 
MING/ YOU WILL COME WITH US/ 

IF you PISOBEY you WILL PERISH/ 


' WE'RE 
FROM EARTH 
FRIENPS. 


THAT 

SOUNPEP 

FINAL. 


ORDERED INTO THE RAPIP-TRANSIT TUBE THAT 
CONNECTS TO THE FABULOUS CITY, FLASH, PALE ANP 
7ARKOV ARE WH/SKEP INTO THE CENTER OF THE 
WONPROUS METROPOLIS.., 


AMAZING 

TECHNOLOGY/ 

I WAS MAP TO 
FORGET A 
CAMERA . . 


WHERE WOULP YOU 
GET YOUR FILM 
PEVELOPEL? DOCTOR? 


AT LEAST THREE PIFFERENT 
LINES OF EVOLUTIONARY 
PEVELOPMENT/ AMAZING/ 







Holping the pistol magnetically, the strange globe soars 

UPWARP ONCE MORE ANP CONTINUES DOWN THE MARBLE HALL . 


WHAT 

TH-7 


you WERE SAYING SOMETHING 
ABOUT REASONING WITH THEM. 


HAIL, MING.' RULER OF THE UNIVERSE 


TO THE MAIN PALACE HALL, WHEN. 









SHALL I ORDER THEIR 
DEATH IMMEDIATELY, 
YOUR, HIGHNESS? 


... ANP STAND AT LAST BEFORE THE CRUEL EYES 
OF MING THE MERCILESS. RULER OF ALL MONGO' 


PATHETIC EARTHLINGS- HURLING YOUR BODIES 
OUT INTO THE VOID WITHOUT THE SLIGHTEST 
INKLING OF WHAT IS OUT HERE / 


[luiu t \iii. iiJ um -m/m/mt / /mz/m/fc 


From the shadows 

BEHIND THE MALIGNANT 
RULER... 


OH? ANP WHAT WOULD 
YOUR PRINCE BARIN SAY, 
MY PEAR? 


I CAN HANDLE 
BARIN... 


r DON'T KILL \ 
THE FAIR- 
HAIREP ONE YET, 
FATHER. I 
. WANT HIM. / 


Flash and his 

1 FRIENDS ARE LED 
FORWARD UNDER 1 

I the WATCHFUL "GAZE" 
OF THE MYSTERIOUS 

■1 W 

BflMP 

IWj ...PAST VULTAN, KING OF 1 
IS THE HAWKMAN ... 


. . . PRINCE BARIH LEADER ■ 
OPTHE TREEMEN ... 
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GLOBE... 
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But to the astonishment of the crowd, 

THIS EARTHMAN DOES NOT COWER IN 
TERROR... QUITE THE CONTRARY.., 


From the darkest recesses of the palace a throng of hulking brutes 

RUSHES TOWARD FLASH. DALE SCREAMS A WARNING AS THE FIRST OF THEM 
WRAPS A STEEL-MUSCLED ARM ABOUT THE BLONDE ATHLETE'S THROAT... 


REALLY, AURA, YOUR APPETITES ARE 
TOO DANGEROUS... / X 


BRING THE 
EARTHWOMAN 
TO ME/ 


HOW GALLANT WE ARE. 1 
LET'S JUST SEE HOW 
GALLANT... 


GUARDS' 

DESTROY 

HIM.' 






GOONS, SCORING A VICTORY WITH EACH LIGHTNING BLOW OF 
, HIS CRUSHING FISTS... 


Until the last 
attacker falls. 


ANP THE VICTOR STANPS ALONE AMONG THE VANQUISHER' 


...UNTIL 
YOUR PUBLIC 
EXECUTION 
THIS EVENING/ 


IMPRESSIVE... YOU HAVE EARNER 
THE RIGHT TO LIVE, EARTHMAN... 


FLY BACK TO YOUR KINGPOM-YOU MAY SEE 
ME SOONER THAN YOU THINK. 


LATER THAT NIGHT 


OH, GO 

AWAY, 

BARIN/ 


IF YOU FLY 
THERE TONIGHT 
RIGHT NOW/ 


*fi' YOU'LL COME 
i ! TO ARBORIA? 


YOU'RE 

IMPOSSIBLE, 

. AURA/ 











BUT THE EMPEROR 
HAS COMMANDED 
EVERyONE TO 
ATTENP THE 
EARTHMAN'S 

execuTfon. 


HAVE you ANy 
FINAL REQUEST? 


you LITTLE MINX 


are you 

AFRAID, M Y 
BRAVE PRINCE? 


While in ming's 

DUNGEONS... 


OF COURSE, I 
ANTICIPATE P 
THAT/ 


OH, FLASH 
FLASH/ 


EASY, KIP. MAYBE IT'S 
ALL JUST A BAP DREAM/ 


Y then you'VE 

GOT TO FINP 
ZARKOV- THE TWO 
OF YOU HAVE GOT 
TO SAVE THE EARTH 
SOMEHOW! 

L. THERE'S NOBODY 
m ELSE HERE TO 
9k PO IT. 












SEEING THE PREAP ANP TERROR IN PALE'S EYES, FLASH 
MAKES A PESPERATE EFFORT TO BREAK FREE... BUT IS 
OVERFOWEREP BY AN INJECTION FROM MING'S PHYSICIAN.. 


MlPNIGHT. 


Pale anp zarkov are forcep to 

WITNESS THE EXECUTION 
PROCEPURE9... 


P. RUGGED, FLASH IS 
STRAPPEP TO THE 
EXECUTION CHAIR., 


A NOXIOUS, GREEN VAPOR BILLOWS 
UP AROUNP FLASH'S BOPY. FOR A 
BRIEF MOMENT HE STRUGGLES 
VIOLENTLY - BUT IS OVERCOME... 


FROM THE TERRACE 
WINPOW, MING SIGNALS. 


Pale utters a weak cry anp 

FAINTS IN ZARKOV'S ARMS... 







But the heapstrong aura is accustomep 

TO GETTING WHAT SHE WANTS. SHE WANTS 
FLASH, ANP HAS CONSPIREP WITH THE 
IMPERIAL PHYSICIAN WHOSE INJECTION 
HAS IMMUNIZE!? FLASH AGAINST THE 
EXECUTIONER'S GAS, WHILE INPUCING A 
PEATH-SIMULATING TRANCE. 


r I'M A 
FOOL FOR YOU, 
AURA. IF YOUR 
FATHER FOUNP 
OUT ABOUT 
k THIS — 


HURRY/ 


GOOP.' WON LEAVE US 


WH-WHAT 

HAPPENEP? 

PALE... 

ZARKOV... 


-ARE SAFE FOR NOW. HURRY. 
PUT ON THIS ON/FORM, ANP 
COME WITH ME.' WE’RE GOING 
TO THE MOON OF ARBORIA.' 


WHAT ARE YOU POlNG TO ME ? 


WHAT'S IN S 
ARBORIA? 


PRINCE BARIN. HE 
CAN HELP yOU- 
HE’LL DO ANYTHING 
1 ASK. TRUST ME/ 


POCTOR 


ZARKOV/ 


WAIT A SECONP 


Through the circular winpow, flash witnesses 

A SIGHT IN THE PALACE LABORATORY THAT FREEZES 
HISBLOOP... ^ , — i , _ 


1 EMPTYING YOUR MINP, 


UJL 


8 


hi; 
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BEGIN THE 
PROGRAMMING 


PROCEEP TO LEVEL 
SIX--1 WANT HIS 
MINP COMPLETELY 
— IN MY POWER/ 


NO- 1 BE G 
YOU - NOT 
MY MINP/ 


POWERLESS TO ASSIST ZARKOV, FLASH MAKES GOOP HIS ESCAPE 


WHAT MAKES YOU THINK I CAN 
FLY ONE OF THESE THINGS? 


TRUST 

ME. 


YOU KEEP 
SAVING 
. THAT. 


L-dL> 




Ipmruil 

YdjX% 


Within the shif? aura passes her hanp over a glowing control 

PANEL. THE SLEEK SPACECRAFT TREMBLES. THEN IE APS SKYWARP/ 


, '-''li'-'? Y 



V hmvshp' 
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While in mihG's bepchamber 


PRINK 

THIS... 


WHAT IS IT, 
HEPONIA? 


IT HAS NO NAME. IT 
WILL MAKE YOUR 
NIGHT WITH MING MORE 
BEARABLE... 


WILL IT MAKE 
ME FORGET? 


NO... BUT IT WILL MAKE YOU 
NOT MlNP REMEMBERING . . . 



WHAT IS YOUR NAME 


THAT'S FRIGIA BELOW. EVERY MOON OF 
MONGO IS AKINGPOM. MY FATHER 
KEEPS THEM FIGHTING EACH OTHER 
CONSTANTLY... 


HANS ZARK- I- 1 
MEAN... AGENT ZARKOV 
NUMBER 2133 OF THE 
IMPERIAL ANTI- 
/NS URGE NT ESPIONAGE 
GROUP... 


HAIL 

MING, 





At the touch of a button, a curious 

PLASTIC HOOP DESCENDS OVER AURA'S 
HEAP... . — n 


YOU MEAN YOU CAN REAP THOUGHTS 
WITH THAT THING? XCOULP SPEAK 
WITH PALE THROUGH THIS APPARATUS? 


JUST A MOMENT — I'M 
GOING TO CALL BARlN 
ON THE THOUGHT _ 
AMPLIFIER... CV. 




you coulp. 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING? 
STAY AWAY FROM 
THOSE CONTROLS/ * 


.. IF I LET you- WHICH 
I WON'T, OF COURSE. 


REALLY? IN THAT CASE 
PRINCESS AURA... 


Aura moves toward the controls but flash grips her wrists 


you FOOL l WE'RE DIVING INTO 
FRIGIA' LET GO OF ME/ 


JUST AS SOON AS 
you TUNE DALE IN 
ON THAT THING. 


WHY DON'T THEY UNITE AND OVERTHROW HIM? ] 


WHY? BECAUSE THEY'RE ALL 
TERRIFIED OF HIM/ A 

' 


B JX 



f 











Pale with despair, pale 

IS SUDDENLY BROUGHT 
UPRIGHT AT THE SOUND 
OF A FAMILIAR VOICE... 1 


I WAS SAVED I'M 
IN A ROCKET- RACING 
TO THE KINGDOM OF 
ARBORIA TO GET 
HELP/ ARE YOU 
v ALL* RIGHT? T 


PALE, IT'S ME, 
FLASH / I'M 
INSIDE Y OUR 
HEAP/ JUST TRY 
TO THINK OF ME! 


FLASH / 


CAN THIS 
BE REAL? 
I SAW YOU 
EXECUTED/ 


600P/ LISTEN, YOU'VE 
GOT TO FINP ZARKOV, 
HE'S IN TERRIBLE DANGER / 
AND STAY OUT OF 
' MING'S WAY UNTIL 
I GET BACK/ DO 
^ YOU HEAP ME? ) 


HIS IMPERIAL MAJESTY WILL BE HERE VERY 
SOON... I BROUGHT YOU MORE OF THE 
ENCHANTED LIQUID... 


FOR THE 
MOMENT.. 


FINE ...LIH, WOULDN'T 
YOU LIKE A SIP 
YOURSELF ? 


r OH I 
COULDN'T / IT'S 
FORBIDDEN TO 
. US SLAVES / 


LIKE ANOTHER 
GLASS? COMING 
RIGHT UP/ 


NONSENSE, I WON'T TELL 
. . . ATTA GIRL . . . BOTTOMS 

UP... PRINK IT ALI 

M-M GOOD/ 





Slowly turning, appearing first as a brown globe with 

THE ROUGH TEXTURE OF ROOTS ANP EARTH, ARBORIA SWIMS 
INTO VIEW. AURA'S ROCKET NAVIGATES PAST SOARING TRUNKS 
ANP VINE-CLAP BRANCHES INTO A SWIRLING MIST OF GREEN FOG. 


1 PULL UP/ B 

'M 1 CANT/ TOO MUCH ) 

1 PULL UP/ U 

JB UNPERGROWTH-- 1 





WHAT TREACHERY 
IS THIS? 


While mot far 

FROM THE 
ENRAGEP MING. 


EARTH LING -HALT/ 






As MINUS'S GUARPS 
FALL UN PER PALE'S 
FIRE, ASHAPOWY 
FIGURE APPEARS 
E3EHINP HER. 


ZARKOV, FLASH 
IS ALIVE/ I 
TALKEP TO HIM BY 
TELEPATHY — 
HE'S ON HIS WAY 
TO ARBORIA TO 
GET HELP/ a 


ZARKOV/ 


INCREPIBLE/ WHAT 
GOOP NEWS/ QUICKLY, 
FOLLOW ME, X KNOW 
A SAFE WAY OUT/ 


EASY, GIRL... YOU 
LOOK LIKE yoU'VE 
SEEN A GHOST. 


I HAVE LOCATE P PALE 
ARPEN, /OUR MAJESTY. 
SHE IS NOW UNPER THE 
SUIPANCE OF ASENT 
ZARKOV. ANP SOMETHING 
MORE -- FLASH SORPON IS 
STILL ALIVE/ 


MS? 


C 


FINP 


FLASH GORPOH! 1 


ANP FINP THE 

fi 

TRAITOR 


'j WHO HELPEP 


HIM ESCAPE/ 


STOP AT 


NOTHING/ 













While in arboria 


WHAT IS IT, AURA? IS 
THAT BARIN? 


m YES, IT'S A 
r SECRET TEMPt-E... 
A YOUNG /MAN IS BEING 
INITIATE?/ LISTEN/ 


CHOOSE 

' your 

PASSAGE 
INTO THIS WORLP 
OR THE NEXT. 
/MAY ARBOR 
GUIPE 

lx! you. 


X A/M OF AGE NOW, GREEN FATHER. I 
ASKEP FOR THE TEST OF 
MANHOOD. iBMBar - 


The young treemen reaches out hesitantly. 


THEN PLUNGES HIS HANP INSIPE THE STUMR 


AGHf 


WELL PONE, BARIN 


Pi EASE// PO NOT 
LET ME SUFFER 
IN AGONY/ END 

IT NON// 


AURA' YOU CAME/ 
.ANP THE EARTHMAN 


In the next moment, the young 

MAN LIES PALE ANP STILL AT 
PRINCE BARIN'S FEET... 






I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE 
EXECUTED/ 
NO MATTER. 
I'LL FINISH 
THE JOB/ 


IF YOU LOVE ME, 
BARIN, yOU'LL DO 
THIS THINS... 


NO, BARIN -I FORB/P 
IT/ I WANT YOU TO 
KEEP FLASH FOR ME, 
PROTECT HIM, 


ZARKOV, YOU MEAN 
THEY DRAINED 
yOUK MIND? 


THEy PUT ME UNDER 
A DEVILISH MACHINE 
BACK THERE, PALE-- 
TRIEP TO WIPE OUT 
My MEMORy-TURN 
ME INTO A MONGO 
\ AGENT. 


BUT AS I WAS GOING 
UNDER I STARTED TO RECITE 
SHAKESPEARE, EINSTEIN -- 
ANYTHING I COULD REMEMBER 
IT ARMORED ME / THEY COULDN'T 
WIPE THOSE THINGS AWAY. YOU 
CAN'T BEAT THE HUMAN SPIRIT. 


1 LEARNED SOMETHING ELSE; THIS BEAM THEY'RE USING TO PUSH OUR MOON OUT 
OF ORBIT— IT'S A KIND OF SUPER MENTAL FORCE — A FANTASTIC POWER FROM THEIR 
GOP OF EVIL FOCUSED THROUGH THE MIND OF MING. 


DESTROY MING AND YOU 
DESTROY THE POWER. 














Respite aura's plea, sarin's jealousy 

SETS THE BETTER OR HIM... 


BARIN, JTM NOT YOUR 
ENEMY. MtNG IS... 


MING IS THE ENEMY OF 
EVERY CREATURE ON 
MONGO. YOU KNOW IT 
YOURSELF/ LET'S TEAM 
UP A NP FIGHT HIM/ 


LOWER THEM 
INTO THE SWAMP. 


YOUR LOVER BARIN IS HARBORING 
GORDON IN ARBORIA, IS HE NOT? 


I'M A PRINCESS OF 
THE BLOOD, KLYTUS/ 
MY FATHER WILL HAVE 
YOUR HEAP FOR THIS/ 


I DOUBT THAT, MY 
CHILD... PROCEED 
WITH THE 
INTERROGATION... 


Why % 

" If lii 

f // » v . 1WB 
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THIS (SAME IS SENSELESS, FICO, 
I'LL KILL GORDON NOW/ 


IT'S NO USE- I 
CAN'T HOLD ON 


DON'T GIVE UR 
HAWKMAN/ 


/ AND LOSE 

PRINCESS AURA 
FOREVER? I HAVE A 
BETTER PLAN, MY PRINCE.' 
. PUT ME INTO THE 
PRISONERS'CAGE/ 


SLEEP WELL, FICO, YOU 
TRAITOR. WE HANG YOU 
IN THE MORNING/ 


SHH/ LOOK/ I STOLE A KEY 
FROM THOSE FOOLS/ 


WE'LL NEED 
WEAPONS TO CROSS 
THE SWAMP-- 
THEY'RE STORED i 
IN THE TEMPLE-- J 
QUICKLY/ M 



In his sky palace aerie, great vultan feasts with his covey of hawk- women 
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WAIT, PRINCE VULTAN/ WHY 
TURN US OVER TO THAT 
MONSTER WHEN WE CAN 
HELP YOU DESTROY HIM / 
THE TIME TO ACT IS NOW--TO 
RALLy AGAINST HIM / 



SORPON AUVE ? 


EASV TO SAY. THEY 
OUTNUMBER US TEN 
TO ONE ANP HAVE 
SUPERIOR WEAPONS. 
STILL, 1'P LIKE TO 
SEE THAT BUTCHER 
FALL... 


^ YES' IN 
y ARBORIA/ PRINCE 
SARIN IS AIPING HIM 
I TELL YOU, TOGETHER 
WE CAN BRING HIM TO 
HIS KNEES/ 


WE CAN PO IT 'ECASH 
GORDON IS AUVE J 


While in arboria 


WHERE ARE THE 







WEAPONS, FICOf 




M\u, \ ji'V 


gBpBfct •.* 

IIHPhhkp 







you HAVE TRESPASSEP WHERE ONLY 
A TREEMAM M AY ENTER/ A 
STRANGER IN MMpMj 
OUR TEMPLE 
MUST TRY 
THE WOOP 
BEAST H 

or p/e / n 


FlCO'S TREACHERY IS REVEALEP 
WITH A SIGNAL FROM HIS HANP.. 


VERY CLEVER, BARIN 


LET THE 
TEST BEGIN 


THE BEAST 
LIES SOMEWHERE IN 
THE STUMP. THERE ARE 
SIX PASSAGES. ONLY 
E/YE ARE SAFE. 


Gritting his teeth, flash reaches 

TENTATIVELY TOWARP A HOLE... 


PLEASE... ENP IT NOW WITH YOURSWORP. 


PEATH IS CERTAIN-BUT 
ONLY AFTER TORTUREP 
MAPNESS. 



w A 

ALL AROUNP ] 

jvJB 

W/'ilm- 

YOU, EARTH 


MAN/ 
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Lightning quick, flash leaps 

AT THE LAST MOMENT... 


ONE MOVE AND YOU'LL BE LOOKING 
FOR A NEW PRINCE... 


SORRY TO PISAPPOINT YOU, SARIN 
BUT I FAKE? GETTING BITTEN. 


In a blur of speed, 

FLASH DIVES SWIFTLY 
THROUGH AN OPENING 
IN THE TEMPLE... 


IT'S A SHORT 
DROP TO THE 
GROUND NOW. 


AG&3HH! 


He lands, not on firm 

GROUND, BUT IN THE CLAWS 
OF A HIDEOUS SWAMP CREATURE 
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Struggling mightily, flash 

IS SLOWLY PRAWN INTO 
THE PULPY MASS OF THE 
MONSTER.., 


MUCH 

OBLIGEP. 


Suppenly a laser 

BOLT.. .THE CREATURE 
BURSTS' FLASH IS FREE 


PON'T MENTION IT— 
1 COULPN'T 
VERY WELL LET THAT 
CREATURE ROB 
ME OF THE PLEASURE 
OF KILLING YOU 
MYSELF... 




BETTER HURRY UP 
THEN, BARIN, THERE'S 
A SQUAPRON OF 
ANGRY- LOOKING 
HAWKMEN RIGHT 
'Sx BEHINP YOU... 


AN OLP TRICK, 
SORPON, BUT 
IT WON'T WORK 
THIS TIME/ 


Meanwhile, an imperial cruiser streaks through space 


IT'S GORPON ANP PRINCE BARIN 
THE HAWKMEN HAVE THEM/ 



jfc H 

YES, KLYTUS- ABOUT FOUR 1 



HUNPREP MILES EAST. 
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In king vultan's sky palace 


BEFORE you SELL 
US TO MING, VUL.TAN, I 
REMINP YOU OF 
THE EMPEROR'S 
LAW: NO PRINCE OF 
MONGO TAKEN 
CAPTIVE SHALL BE 
PEALT WITH WITHOUT 
FIRST BEING OFFEREP 
THE RIGHT OF TRIAL 
BY COMBAT. 




VERY WELL, WHOM 
PO YOU CHOOSE 
TO FIGHT? 


Minutes later, flash anp barin face each other 

ACROSS VULTAN'S BIZARRE BATTLEFIELP... 


gmrrnmT Tnii — i 


THE PISC FLOATS ANP IS FASHIONED SO THAT THE ENTIRE 
SURFACE CAN TILT ANP SWAY. YOUR OBJECTIVE IS TO SLAY 
YOUR OPPONENT WITHOUT SLIPING OFF THE PISC... 


A LONG WAY 
POWN/ 


LET THE COMBAT 
BEGIN-- TO THE 
PEATH / 
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AN OLP HANP AT THIS SAME, BARIN 
PRESSES HIS ATTACK SAVAGELY... 


All of vultan's subjects have 

GATHERER TO WATCH THE SPECTACLE 
ALSO TWO RECENT "VISITORS." 


OH ZARKOV, LOOK/ IT'S FLASH/ 


ANP QUICKLY SAINS THE AP VANTAGE 



AS VULTAN PRESSES A CONTROL BUTTON, A GLEAMING 
ARRAY OF RAZOR SHARP KNIVES SHOOT OUT OF THE PISC.. 


BAH / THIS IS 
BORING/ 
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I Ml THE SOUNP 

d of pale's voice, 

{ A SUPER- HUMAN 
i STRENGTH COURSES 
x THROUGH THE 
* EARTHMAN'S STEEL- 
SPRING MUSCLES. 
WITH A MIGHTY 
HEAVE HE THROWS 
SARIN OVER. 


HE 5 GOING 
OVER/ 


WE HAVE LESS 
THAN TWELVE 
HOURS TO 
SAVE THE 




V-YOU HAVE SAVED 
MY LIFE-- WHERE 
YOU GO, I FOLLOW. 


Suddenly, from the sky 


LOOK/ A 
SHIP/ 


AND A 

SHUTTLECRAFT/ 
IT'S KLYTUS/ 









you 

MANIAC. 


... ANP FLINGS 
MING'S CHIEF 
INSTRUMENT 
OF TERROR TO 
HIS PEATH... 


NO, VULTAN, 
HE HAS SHOWN 
US THE WAY— 
STANP WITH US 
ANP FIGHT/ 


YOU YOUNG HOT-HEAP 
— YOU'VE BROUGHT 
POWN PESTRUCTION ON 
MY KINGPOM/ 


SEIZEP WITH AN UNCONTROLLABLE RASE UNPER 
KLYTUS' SMUG SMILE, FLASH LEARS FORWARP. 


VULTAN, YOU WILL 
SURRENPER. THESE 
FUGITIVES AT ONCE 
OR THE IMPERIAL FLEET 
WILL BLAST YOUR 
KINGPOM TO ATOMS/ 


PRINCE BARIN, 
YOU ARE UNPER 
ARREST ALONG 
.WITH THESE 
EARTHLINGS. 




how pip you 

FINP OUT ABOUT 
US - AURA? 


PRECISELY. SHE TOLP US EVERYTHING 
-WITH A LITTLE PERSUASION. 








SUPPEM-Y, PISTANT ROARING 
SOUNPS FILL THE AIR. THE 
GROUP FREEZES, ALL EYES 
SKY WARP... 


YOU'RE MAP! MY PUTY IS 
TO SAVE MY HAWKPEOPLE J 


INTO THE AIR, MY PEOPLE/ 
TAKE EVERYTHING YOU CAN 
CARRY/ MING WILL ATTACK 
WITHIN MINUTES/ 


NO. PREPARE 
MY IMPERIAL 
LANPING 
. CRAFT/ 


SHALL WE BLAST 
THEM, SIRE? 


NOT YET. SENP POWN A 
SHUTTLE, BRING BACK BARIN 
ZARKOV ANP PALE ARPEN. 


ANP GORPON? 


X HAVE 
OTHER PLANS 
FOR you/ 


WHY CAN'T 
1 GO WITH 
THEM? 


WHAT IF I 
GRANTEP YOU A 
KINGPOM. WHAT 
WOULP YOU SAY 
TO THAT? A 


ANP WHY WOULP 
you PO THAT ? 
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you ARE 
MAP... 


YOU'RE A HERO TO THE PEOPLE — 
YOU'VE SURVIVED? EVERY PERIL OF 
MONSO-YOUR NAME IS WHISPEREP 
IN THE STREETS - YOU EVEN SLEW THE 
PREAPEP KLYTUS-- WHO BETTER THAN 

YOU TO RULE A 

KINGPOM? 


AFTER THE EARTHQUAKES ANP TIPAL WAVES, THE 
PEOPLE OF EARTH WON'T BE QUITE THE HUMAN BEINGS 
YOU REMEMBER. THEY'LL BE MORE TRACTABLE- EASIER 
FOR YOU TO RULE IN THE NAME OF MINS. 


SHE'S EXCEPTIONAL. I WILL 
MARRY HER ANP SENP OUR 
IMPERIAL PROGENY BACK TO 
POPULATE YOUR EARTH... 


ST" 


UNPER the CONTINUAL BARRAGE, Mtiggp* 

THE BEAMS OF LIGHT WHICH Off*”) 

SUPPORT THE WONPROUS WjfP^ 

STRUCTURE SHUPPER ANP GO B 

OUT... THE MIGHTY PALACE 
BEGINS TO FALL... ^ : ' 

Tv- 


Only SECONPS AFTER 
THE IMPERIAL LANPING 
CRAFT PEPARTS... 


THEN YOUR ANSWER IS 
NO... PITY, I'P RATHER 
SEE YOU ON MY 
SIPE THAN SCATTEREP 
TO ATOMS... 


BUT SO BE IT. 

GU ARPS/ WE’LL RETURN 
TO THE IMPERIAL 
ROCKET- LEAVE THE 
EARTHLING HERE, TO 
HIS POOM. 


YOU MEAN SLAVES. ANP 
WHAT ABOUT PALE? 








Pesperatel y , flash tries 

TO START THE STRANGE 
PEVICE WHILE THE FLOOR 
OF THE CRUMBLING SKY 
PALACE BUCKS ANP HEAVES 
BENEATH HIM... 


PON'T KNOW WHAT 
THESE THINGS ARE 
BUT THEY'RE MY 
ONLY HOPE OF 
SETTING OUT OF 
HERE ALIVE... 


IT'S GOING --BUT 
WILL IT BE IN 
TIME? 


Falling, falling, careening 

EVER MORE WILPLX THE 
PYNAMOS IN THE HEART 
OF THE PALACE EXPANP 
ANP STRAIN UNTIL... 
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With pale, zarkov, anp prince barin his prisoners, ming 

RETURNS TO MINGO CITY. 


THEY WERE BRAVE CREATURES , 
VULTAN. THE MAN WHO RIP US OF 
KLYTUS SHOULPN'T BE PESERTEP. 


PUSK ON PLANET ARBORIA. THE HAWKPEOPLE SIT PERCHEP 
AMONG THE TREES THINKING SOMBER THOUGHTS ABOUT 
THEIR ONCE MAGNIFICENT HOME, RENT TO SPACE PUST NOY 
BY MING'S PEAPLY WARSHIPS... 


Among the chief mourners are prince vultan 

ANP HIS 1ST LIEUTENANT, LURO... 
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ALL RIGHT, ALL 
RIGHT/ PERHAPS I'P 
DO IT PIFFERENTLY 
IF I HAP IT TO PO 
OVER/ BUT I i 

DON'T/ GORDON'S I 
PEAP/ x\ 


FLASH GORDON TO VULTAN - 

po you readme' mayday- 
mayday/ 


THE 

COMMUNICATOR' 
IT'S GORDON/ 


FLASH' YOU'RE 
AUVE/ WHERE 
ARE YOU? 


FLYING BLINPON A ROCKETCYCLE/ 
MING'S GOT PALE ANP ZARKOV ANP 
BARIN/CAN YOU GIVE ME LANDING 
COORDINATES? 


Banners and posters 

DISPLAY THE IMAGE OF 
THE FUTURE EMPRESS -- 
PALE ARPEN/ 
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In the palace bepchamber, pale arpen anp 

PRINCESS AURA WAIT--BRIPE ANP BRIPESMAIP. . . 


HOW CAN X SAY I'M SORRY, PALE, OR EXPECT YOU 
TO ACCEPT MY APOLOGY? I'VE BEEN SUCH A 
SPOILEP FOOL. I NEVER KNEW WHAT MY FATHER 
WAS UNTIL HE STOOP BY WHILE I WAS TORTUREP. 


IT POESN'T MATTER.. 
I'VE GIVEN MING 
MY WORP TO TRY 
TO BE A GOOP WIFE 
IF HE'P SPARE PR. 
ZARKOV ANP BARIN. HE 
VOWEP HE WOULP... 


MY FATHER HAS NEVER KEPT 
A VOW IN HIS LIFE/ 


COME ON, MING AWAITS 
YOUR JOYOUS TIME 
HAS COME/ 


I’M LOST, AURA 
NOTHING CAN 
SAVE ME NOW. 


OH 

PALE 







While high among the skies of mongo, 

FLASH SORPON ROCKETS TOWARP THE 
GLISTENING SPIRES OF MINGO CITY. 


ANP AT MING'S BATTLE CONTROL STATION 


FLASH GORPON APPROACHING? 


FIRE WHEN 
HE IS IN 
RANGE. 


YES, GENERAL KALA 
ON A HAWKMAN 
ROCKET CYCLE. 



ATTENTION ALL WEPPING GUESTS. WHILE 
YOU AWAIT THE CEREMONY, ALL PALACE SCREENS 
WILL PISPLAY FOR YOUR ENTERTAINMENT— THE 
EXECUTION OF THE TRAITORS, BARIN ANP ZARKOV. 


AS LIGHTNING BOLTS 
RIP THE AIR FLASH 
TWISTS THE BUCKING 
CYCLE INTO A GET- 
AWAY ZOOM... 








Anp quickly frees sarin anp zarkov. 


But princess aura has 

MANAGER TO ELUPE HER 
GUARPS ANP SNEAK TO 
THE ROYAL PUNGEON. 
SLIPPING THROUGH THE 
POOR SHE BLASTS 
THE PALACE 
MONITORING 
SYSTEM... 


AURA/ 


BE STILL- THERE 
ISN'T MUCH TIME. 


Meanwhile, pursuer by an imperial battle rocket 


— FLASH ATTEMPTS TO HIPE 
HIMSELF IN A CLOUP- BANK 


REPUCE VELOCITY. CHARGE 
CAPACITATORS TO ELECTRIFY THE 
CLOUP ANP PREPARE THE SKYNETS 
TO CATCH GORPON'S BOPY. 








A GIANT CHARGE OF VOLTAGE FROM 
THE WARSHIP'S CAPACITATORS 
ELECTRIFIES THE CLOUP. 


Flash breaks through the top of the 

SEETHING CLOUP SECONPS BEFORE IT IGNITES. 






OUR TRAP- PLAY 
WORKEP.' THEY'LL 
BE UNPER US IN 
FIFTY SECONPS/ 


ALL 

LEAPERS- 
PIVE ON MY 
SIGNAL.' 


HAWKMEN.'TWELVE 
OfcLOCK HIGH.' 
PIVING.' 


But alreapy flash anp the hawkmen 

SWOOP POWN LIKE AVENGING ANGELS, 
LANPINGON the mipsection of the 
BATTLE ROCKET.,, 
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HATCHES SPRING OPEN- WARRIORS LEAP OUT-- 
TWROUGH THE SWIRLING FOG, LIT HELLISHLY 
BY THE FLASHES OF LASER-FIRE ANP 
GRENAPES, MING'S SOLPIERS ANP VULTAN'S 
HAWKMEN ENGAGE IN THE MOST FANTASTIC 
AERIAL COMBAT EVER WAGEP IN THE UNIVERSE.' 


■Flash anp lt. biro battle their wav 

AFT WHILE VULTAN ANP THE OTHERS HOLP 
^ OFF THE TROOPS AHEAP,,, 







A STREAM OF FIRE FROM MING'S SOLDIERS HALTS THE CHARGE 
AND PINS BOTH MEN DOWN TO THE DECK,,, 


Flash quicklv molds 

THE PLASTIC EXPLOSIVE 
INTO A ROUGH, FOOTBALL 
SHAPED MISSILE,,, ^ 


COKER ME WHILE I CRAWL TO 
THAT EXHAUST PORT! 


VOU'LLAtfVEK MAKE 
IT,,, GIVE ME 
YOUR BOMB! 


AND HURLS IT WITH ALL HIS MIGHTY STRENGTH/ 


The port erupts in a blaze 

OF FIRE ANP SMOKE., , 


.... BLASTING AN ENTRANCE IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE BATTLE ROCKET, 
THROUGH THIS FLASH LEAPS 
HIS WINGED INVADERS,,, 
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FOLLOW THIS TUNNEL ANP VOU'LL ARRIVE 
AT SECRET POLICE HEAPQUARTERS ... I'VE 
GOT TO GET BACK TO THE WEPPING OP- 
I LL BE SHOT/ 


I PON'T 
KNOW., .WE'LL 
TRV.„ 


1 AM NOT THE 
MAN I USEP 
TO BE, AURA, 
CAN VOU 
STILL 
LOVE ME? 


Aura pauses a moment-- 
UNCERTAIN-- THEN WHIRLS 


C NOW 

HURfZV! 

I'VE GOT TO 

, GO/ 



It 






Meanwhile, flash anp vultan have 

OVERPOWEREP THE CREW OF THE 
BATTLE ROCKET... 


AUTO-PILOT ON/ 


EVERYBOPy- TAKE OFF/ 
BATTLE FORMATION 0EHINP THE 
ROCKET, FLASH ANP 1 WILL BAIL 
OUT WHEN THE SHOOTING STARTS/ 


LEVEL WITH 

mb, vultan ~ 

WILL THIS PO 
THE TRICK? 


YES, IT SHOULP, THERE'S A LIGHTNING FIELP ACROSS 
THE PALACE ENTRANCE— WHEN THIS SHIP HITS IT-- 
B OOM/ IT'LL BLOW THE FIELP PEAP/MY HAWKMEN 
CAN FLY RIGHT IN . 







Eyes glowing 

EVILLX MING THE 
MERCILESS 
APPROACHES WITH 
SMUG ANTICIPATION 
HIG BEAUTIFUL 
BRIPE-TO-BE. 


While outsipe,the city sparkles 

ANP FLARES WITH LASER FIRE — 


-AS FLASH'S BATTLE ROCKET PESCENPS BEFORE 
A STREAM OF SWOOPING HAWKMEN ... 
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BAIL OUT, VULTAN - - 
THE GROUNP FIRE'S 
TOO //£4l/y-- WE'LL 
NEVER HIT THAT 
OPENING WITH NO 
ONE AT THE WHEEL.' 


PON'T ARGUE --IOOV. AT TUE RE AP-OUT-- EARTH WILL 
OBSTRUCT IN JUST A FEW MINUTES UNLESS I GET 
THIS SHIP THROUGH! I'M STAVING HERE/ 


FAREWELL THEN,FRlENp 
— /WEN WILL SING VOUR 
NAME IN HONOR OF 
THIS MOMENT/ 


BUT YOU'LL BE 
KILLEP/l CAN’T 
LEAVE VOU 
TO DIE/ 


AS SHE NEARS THE ALTAR, PALE 
GLANCES HOPEFULLY AT THE 
CEILING AS THE SOUNPS OF 
BATTLE REACH HER EARS,,, 


C-COULP IT 

BE FLASH...? 


^ ONLY 
SIX MINUTES 
TILL EARTH'S 

POOM! 


Heavily pamagep before ming's 

GROUNP FIRE, FLASH'S ROCKET 
'-><= THUNPERS ON, LITTLE MORE THAN 
ATATTEREP HULK,,, 
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While below, zarkovanp barin burst upon the unsuspect- 
ing GUARPS AT THE SECRET POLICE HEAPOUARTERS,,, 



A ROCKET AJAX STILL APPROACHING. WE 
GUARANTEE ITS PESTRUCTION WHEN IT 
REACHES THE LIGHTNING FIELD, LIFE 




WE'VE GOT TO PEACTIVATE 
THAT LIGHTNING FIELD/ 


RECITE AFTER ME, YOUR 
MAJESTY-WITH THIS 
RING I THEE VNED„, 


START PULLING 
LEVERS! ITS GOT TO 
BE HERE SOMEWHERE! 


WITHIN THE SMOKING COCKPIT Op 
THE BATTLE ROCKET, FLASH GRIMLY 
FACES THE ONCOMING LIGHTNING 
FIELD AND HIS 
X— ' T DEATH,,, HE 
WHISPERS 

\ WORDS,,. 


ANPAIMS HIS CRAFT AT THE EMPEROR'S CITADEL 











-AS THE SHIP ENTERS MING'S 
PEAPLY PEFENSE SYSTEM... 


IT'S USELESS — 
USELESS / WITHOUT THE 
RIGHT COMBINATION 
OF PIALS WE CAN'T 
SHUT POWN THE 
FIELP / 


STANP BACK, POCTOR — 
THERE'S ONE SURE WAY 
TO SHUT IT POWN... 


Abruptly, the lightning fielp winks out 
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There is an ear-splitting screech 

OF TEARING METAL/ SHATTERING 
GLASS AND TOPPLING STONES AS 
THE ROCKET CRASHES... 


And emperor ming is 

IMPALED ON THE SPEAR- 
LIKE PROW AS THE ROCKET 
SH UPPERS TO A HALT. 








But the emperor is not 

PEAPA SINISTER FORCE 
KEEPS HIM ALIVE ANP HE 
WORKS HIS WAY FREE, 


THE GAME IS LOST, MING/CALL 
OFF YOUR ATTACK ON EARTH 
ANP I'LL SPARE YOUR. LIFE/ 


lrv_Q/vQ/V.O/\A. 


FLASH, PARLING 
YOU'RE ALIVE! 
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'/OU'LL.,, SPARE 
ME? HAHAHA.J 




MING LIFTS HIS MAGIC RING ANP 
AIMS IT AT HIMSELP 






EVEN IN PEFEAT HIS POWERS ARE AMAZING, 


HA HAH AH A! 


Defiant to the enp, ming van ishes 

BEFORE EVERYONE'S EVES, PLASH 
PICKS UP HIS MYSTERIOUS RING, 
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FLASH ! YOU PIP IT/ 
THE REACTORS HAVE 
STOPPED / 

EARTH IS 

SAVED! ^V|1J 


BUT SUPPENLV,, 


FLASH /LOOK 
OUT/ THE 
GLOBE/ 


HAIL FLASH 
GORPON / 


HOW CURIOUS. 1 
WHAT CONTROLS 
IT NOW? 


PRINCE BARIN IS 
THE RIGHTFUL 
HEIR! HAIL 
BARIN' KINGOF 
MONGO/ 


WHAT W| 
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r we owe 

IT ALL TO 
FLASH 
GORDON/ 


HAIL FLASH GORDON/ 






THE SUN IS RISING, IT'S 
SUNRISE OVER SAM 
FRANCISCO ABOUT 
NOW,,, 


LATER, 


I PONT KNOW, BUT 
WE'LL TRV, WON'T 
WE, FLASH? 


^ OH, I BET ^ 
IT'S A BEAUTY, I 
WILL WE EVER 
GET HOME 
AGAIN, 
ZARKOV? 


I WONPER IF MING'S MAGIC RING 
HAS THE POWER TO HELP US ? 


/ FLASH, THAT \_ 
' RING CAN ONLN N 

PO EVIL/ 

EVEN NOW 1 WONPER 
IF MY FATHER 

IS REALLV . 

k PEAP, / 


YOU ALL TO 
STAY ANP 
MAKE YOUR 
HOME ON 
MONGO, 
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N early fifty years ago Flash Gordon crash-landed on the 
Planet Mongo. The heroic “Yale graduate and re- 
nowned polo player” first crossed swords with 
Mongo’s ruthless tyrant, Ming the Merciless on January 7, 
1934 in the pages of King Features Syndicate’s Sunday 
Comic Supplement. Flash, together with his companions 
and allies, Dr. Zarkov, Dale Arden and Prince Barin of Ar- 
boria, have continued their crusade against Ming and his 
craven henchmen ever since in an extraordinary range of 
media. Mongo has been portrayed in comic books, novels, 
radio dramas, a television series and, of course, those clas- 
sic movie serials which once played the neighborhood 
movie houses every Saturday afternoon. This Flash Gordon 
mini-industry sprang from the fertile imagination and tal- 
ented pen of Alex Raymond. The amazing versatility and 
adaptability of the Flash Gordon story is a tribute to the rich- 
ness of Raymond’s original version. Raymond’s classically 
precise and crisp style has been endlessly imitated but 
never matched. Born in 1909 and encouraged by his family 
to nurture his great talent, Raymond landed a staff job at 
King Features Syndicate at a fortuitous moment. In the early 
1930’s the syndicate was casting about in search of a 
“space strip” with which to challenge "Buck Rogers,” the 
reigning science fantasy strip of the day. Raymond went 
after the assignment and King added “Flash Gordon” to its 
Sunday Comic Supplement in the first week of 1934. It was 
an instant, overwhelming success. 

Raymond drew the strip for King until 1944 when he relin- 
quished it to his assistant Austin Briggs, and served in the 
Pacific as a combat artist with the Marine Corps. Returning 
from the war, Raymond devoted his energies to the creation 
of “Rip Kirby”, a highly original police strip. In 1956, at the 
height of his fame, Alex Raymond was fatally injured in a car 
accident near his Connecticut home. Flash Gordon remains 
the most durable creation of this most versatile of artists. 


In Flash Gordon, the Movie, Flash continues his heroic 
struggle against the demonic tyranny of Ming. To guarantee 
authenticity, Dino DeLaurentiis has returned to the source 
and recreated episodes from Raymond’s original story of 
January, 1934. And so, after nearly fifty years, the grand 
vision of Alex Raymond comes full circle. Hail Flash Gordon! 
May he live another fifty years. 
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EASY, KIP. MAYBE IT'S 
ALL JUST A BAPPREAM 


But to the astonishment of the crowp, 

THIS EARTH MAN POES NOT COWER IN 
TERROR... QUITE THE CONTRARY... 

WSMUSSEL- 


WHAT ARE YOU POING TO ME ? 


EMPTYING YOUR MINP, POCTOR 


ZARKOV. 


THROUGH the circular winpow, flash witnesses 

A SIGH i IN THE PALACE LABORATORY THAT FREEZES 
HIS SLOOP. . . 
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